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SYNOPSIS 


Somewhere in the endless heavens, a cosmic game is being played, an eternal 
contest between the champions of Light and Darkness. The shifting of the various 
pieces across the great chessboard, their gains and losses, are reflected in the lives of 
those who dwell in Weirdworld, the strange and wondrous land beneath 


A few of those whose lives have been touched by the game of the gods are 

Tyndall and Velanna—a pair of innocent elves who long to return to their home, 
the floating island of Klarn, and who have no memory beyond the recent past. 

Mud-—Butt the dwarf—their loyal and irascible companion 

Lianissa—a wizard whose powers and life—force are rapidly fading—and her be- 
loved, Wulfbuck—wielder of the sword of Glorywand. 

Black Majister and his henchman, Murkandor—a pair of evil sorcerers secretly 
working to gain‘control of Velanna, for they believe that she and Tyndall are some- 
how crucial to the fate of Weirdworld. 


Now, aided by the dragons of Klarn, immense beasts over which Tyndall has 
shown an instinctive and inexplicable mastery, the heroes must find Black Majister 
and recover the great crystal shield of Klarn, an artifact which he has stolen. If they 
fail, Majister will use the shield’s power to tip the balance of the cosmic game in favor 
of Darkness—forever. 


LAND OF * 
THE DEAD 


YOU'VE CHANGED, TYNDALL 
OF KLARN. ASTRIDE YOUR 
BEAST, RED SORYLL, YOU'VE 
Sonerow BEEN GRANTED 


‘AND THE AUTHORITY TO 
‘COMMAND. 


He's JUST 

A SHOW-OFF, > oe = 

IF YOU ASK 
ME 


OF course I've 
CHANGED! IT'S A GRear 
DAY-- THE BEST OF MY 
LIFE! COME ON-- THE 

DRAGONS WON'T 

HURT YOU! 


COME ON, WULFBUCK! 
YOU'VE CHANGED TOO-- 
WITH GLORYWAND IN YOUR Vi 
HAND, YOU'VE GOT NEW 
CONFIDENCE! YOU LOOK 

LIKE A REAL HEROS 


Aarvel Comics Grou} 


AYE, Qu vp HURRY, MUD-BUTT! 
For’ THER REASON. YOUR DRAGON (5 
WAITING! 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN, WULFBUCK? YOUR YOu SEE, I ENTERED THE FIRST COMBAT UNAWARE 
INABILITY TO TRUST IN THE SORCERESS THAT MASISTER IS ACTUALLY W/GHTGAUNT, A 
LIANISSA'5 LOVE-- 7 DARK GOD COME DOWN IN MORTAL GUISE 


A REASON 
BEYOND THAT 
JOO, TYNDALL. 


WHAT--? THEN THE DARK GODS . REMEMBER THAT 
ARE CHEATING IN THEIR LOUSY MAJISTER- NIGHTGAUNT 
c m WILL STOP AT WOTHING 


TO CRUSH US’ IN THE 
END. 


"-.T0 THE FOUL HAUNT OF MAJISTER: 
NIGHTGAUNT, IN THE LAND OF THE 


BRING TO ME THE SOULS OF THE 
DEAD GOBLIN HORDE, THEY WHO 
HAVE FALLEN UNDER THE BREATH 

OF MY CRIMSON MIST. «> 


TRANSPORT THEM ACROSS 


q THE VAST SEA AND DELIVER 


HEED ME, SOUL-SPRITES... MY 
METAPHYSICAL JOURNEY 70) 
WULFBUCK IN THE TAVERN HAS 


AND THEN ALL THAT I HAVE CARED FOR, V7 (i GRows worse, Lianis 
EVERYTHING = HAVE LIVED FOR, ALL AY FOR THE RED MIST OF 
HOPES AND CARES AND LOVES AND DREAMS. iGHTGAUNT HAS COME. 


«NOTHING 


EVEN NOW IT STEALS SILENTLY AMONG 
THE GOBLIN HORDE WITHOUT, - 


THUS THE GOBLIN Sic 
I FEAR WE ARE NOW PRI 


AND SEIZING 
THEIR SOULS 


+--FOR THE RED 
MIST RISES HIGHER J 
AROUND SKYHOOK, 


WE'VE ALREADY PASSED THE 
MYSTIC ISLES -- [T WON'T, 
BE LONG NOW. 


7 AND HAVE 
DONE WITH 
EVERYTHING. BEASTS WE RIDE 


HEAR ME, MY ARMY! YOUR LORD 
COMMANDS! SOON WE SHALL 
FIGHT OUR FINAL BATTLE ON 
THIS PLANE-- ANO We FIGHT 
FOR NEITHER TERRITORY, 

NOR TREASURE! We LUST 

FOR ONE PRIZE ALONE! 


THE FINAL 
CLASH OF THE 
HIGHER PLANE-- 

THE WORLO- 
ENDING WAR 
OF THE GOOS!, 


THE LAND OF THE DEAD, WULFBUCK- 
AT LAST! BUT ITS SURFACE-- ITS Fai 
SEEMS TO BE CRAWLING WITH 

(MOVEMENT... SHIFTING... WRITHING... 


1 AS IF THE 
SKULLFACE HAS. 
TAKEN ON FLESH 
AND COME ALIVE! 


AYE, TYNDALL-~ 
BUT ONLY A 
MOCKERY 

OF LIFE. 


WE LUST FOR RIVERS OF BLOOD AND SHOALS YM YOU NEED FEAR NOTHING, FOR YOU 
OF BONES! WE LUST FOR THE SWIFT DEALING 
OF DEATH AND DEATH ALONE! 


ARE ALREADY DEAD! YOU STAND WITH ONE 

FOOT IN THE HIGHER PLANE EVEN. 
NOW, ANO THE FORCES OF LIFE HOLO 
NO BREAD FOR YOU! WE CANNOT 
‘BE STOPPED! WE CAN ONLY CONQUER! 


AND ONCE WE HAVE CONQUERED. 
THE ENTIRE WORLD AND CONVERTED 
(T TO THE FORCES OF DARKNESS, 
THEN WILL THE STAGE BE SET FOR 
THE SUPREME BATTLE BEYOND 

ALL BATTLES...» 


ILLIANOR! HEPHESTIUS 
LLIANOR! ILLIANOR! 


THE GOBLIN RAIDERS 
= AND THEY.. 
THEYRE DEAD. 


NOW THE” 
TWIT'S 
SINGING 


AGAIN SOMETHING O255ES 
BEHIND TYNDALL'S EVES, 
CLOUDING THEM WITH. 
WSIONS FROM ELSEWHERE... 


THOSE SHADOWS... WHAT 


PREPARE YouRsELves 
FOR Ty ST PA 


OR THE FIRST Pi 
MY ARMY! 


CC. 
MY UNION WITH LI 


im, 
Nie? AND THE ELE 
7 


NDALL HAS PROVEN 
BE A DI ° 
STER, H 


TAM 
THE SAME BENEATH! 


= CAN! 
TURN MY ONE STRE! 
AGAINST NE! 


SWREEKAR! 
THE GOBLIN 
CHIEFTAIN! 


BRAVE WORDS FROM A WALKING 
PIECE OF DEATH HIMSELF, SHREEKAR 


JUST AS YOU'VE 
FOUND A CHANGE 
IN DEATH, I'VE FOUND 
ANEW LIFE BEYOND. 
MY OLD ONE! 


WHAT THE--2 
VELANNA! 
You'Re 


P00 YOu HEAR 
ME, NOBLE ONE?! 


YOu HAVE 
BUT TO 
WELD! 


STORY By MARGARET GALIACHRR 


ART By JANES ROMBERGER 


$0 


AND YET, HI HERE. IN THE DECAY AND DISARROY.. Just UP HERE. 


"IN THE HEART OF THE CITY, 


IE MOON HUNG HEAVY AND NAKED IN THE 
ASTERN SKY, CASTING ITS COLD STERILIZING 


fA 
OF DAF-0-DIL, NO SICK SONG OF BIRD SPOILS 
THE PERFECT EVENING BREEZE. 


2 (N THE 
RITES OF SPRING. DECAY BE 
YOUR FLAG.,, DESOLATION YOUR 
SONG... DEATH YOUR REALITY... 


INGLY TOWARD THIS VALLEY,,, 
THIS PERFECT W 


Hay ye a 
a 
= 


©1982 Arthur Suydam 


LOW BRIDGE, 
FLY TRAP! DAT 600K, IN THERE 
1S STILL KICKIN’ AN' HE GOT 
PLENTY'A AMMOS 


3 TAAMAAMHAWHPLE 
LOOK LIKE We GONNA 
Mana EMO 


Hey, Gao! 
9 Ol ig 
te 


YEH... WHAT IF YA SURRENDERS AY! is Cony ’ our 
YA WANT? a IKE AN’ SAYS BeCOnON BON ate a an 
inietess LIKE A Goo 
GOOK.,, D/L GIVE YA SOME'A GLE NEE" WAH CODE! 


THE ee ay. 
ERE 


SWEET | 
DRIP.../ 


OOZE! DANCE IN CELEBRATION 
OF LIFE NO MORE! SEEP 
DOWN..DOWW.,. TO ANXIOUS 
PARCHED LIPS OF HUNGRY. 
MOTHER EARTH /, 
lg 


THIS TINY PETAL 5 

SONG OF SCOUT ON A SLAB... 
TWENTY PEEPIN’ EVESTALKS 
AN’ TIRED, STINKY FEET, 


Mar sas 
HOY wuar's THe, 
bie Pte 


FERTILIZER, 
‘AND DECAY 


THEIR (WISSION TO FOLIATE 


ea 


1. MOVING LIKE A SLUG, 
SLOWLY, DELIBERATELY... 
LEAVING BEHIND A TRAIL F wy 
OF FLOWERS, GRASS, AND N 
FRESH MOSS... 


S OPLoRACRLEIS 
COME IN SEARCHER 
ONE,,,/ DO YOU KEAD 


JEEZUS! 
WILL YA LOOK 
AT Dis PLACES 


iN- 


NOT A PEE-TU/ 
YA IN SIGHT! 


FEI 
SURE |S CAKE! 


FAS 


He SARE! ReLee ANT AN of 
LIER AIN'T AN- c! 
WE ERIN’ HIS MDI! INew 3 rg, SEARCHER 
ONE.../ 1A 


uh- Auth... DEFINITELY 
|ETHIN ” 


DOWN THERE,. 


“x AN’ GOD BLESS 
LITTLE RALPHIE 
NN’ SUZIE AN.» 


WELLL NOW... 
WHAT WE GoT 
AERE, PLYTRAP 2 


LET YA KEEP YER SLIMY 
GOOK SKIN’ 


continues on page 67 


SYNOPSIS 


Two earthmen—marine biologist John Isaac and sub- 
marine commander Falco—have been shanghaied by a 
spaceshipful of aliens who hunt whales across the 
reaches of space. 

To prepare the prisoners for duty aboard his strange, 
treelike vessel, Captain Rotwang turns them over to his 
ship's surgeons, enormous insects known as the X/exu. 
The Xlexu strip Isaac of his skin, replacing it with a 
transparent membrane suited to the atmosphere within 
which he must now work. In addition, they have tam- 
pered with his mind, joining the two halves of his brain, 
which are separate in most humans, and giving him the 
ability to generate and release, but not control, an im- 
mensely powerful aura. Falco has been decapitated, his 
body set in robotlike motion, tending the ship’s fur- 
naces, while his intellect and emotions remain trapped 
in his disembodied head. 

Isaac accepts a devil’s bargain which Rotwang offers 
him, agreeing to aid in the hunting and killing of whales 
—especially Abraxas, the great whale Rotwang hates 
above all others—in payment for his own and Falco's 
full restoration and eventual return to earth. Bewildered 
and sickened by the job he has taken on, Isaac turns for 
comfort to another product of the Xlexu skill, the leop- 
ard/woman known as Sphinx. 


AND THE 


EATEMAN 


written and illustrated 
by 
RICK VEITCH 


SHE'S BEEN 
BAPLY MAULED 
CAP'N ROTWANG! 


DOLPHIN, OUT OF 
| KALIGHOUL Just 
TWO YEARS 
BEFORE 


HO, DOLPHIN! You'LL WEVER: 
MAKE LIGHT SPEED WITH THOSE 
us! SHREDDED SAILS! YE'RE WELCOME 
TO COME WITH US, BUT HAVE 
NOTICE--We'RE 'N PURSUIT 

OF HIS MAJESTY, 

ABRAXAS! 


NINE SHIPS 
fs / He's FEASTED 


ON, THIS SEASON 
AL 
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EPIC 43 


I HAVE SWORN AN INVIOLABLE 
OATH THAT THE RED WHALE'S 
HORNS SHALL HANG FROM 

THESE YARDARMS, AND ae 


1 FEAR THE 
HARPOON 
\S NOT VET 
FORGED THAT 
WILL BRING 
HIM GOWN, 


THEY SHALLS 


WELL TAKE 
SLOW QEATH 
IN THE VOID 

BEFORE YouLL 
SEE US FLY 
INTO THOSE 

TERRIBLE 


JAWS 
AGAIN! 


HAVE YE 
ENCOUNTERED 
HIM? 


LOOK WELL, DOLPHIN! 
HERE \N MY HAND 00 
T HOLD HIS DEATH! 


TEMPERED. 
IN BLOOD THIS 
BARB AND I'LL 
TEMPER IT 
DOUBLY WHEN 
\T BURSTS HIS 
EAT 


HEART! 


AND HE LEFT 
1 Gave ME HALF A SHIP 
HIM ALL ME ANDHALF A BODY 
WHALEBOATS To FLOP ABOUT 
ANO TWO- SCORE WITH! 
GOOP MEN,,, 


THEN YE BEST 
KEEP A WEATHER 
Oe\ EYE PEELED ror 

HIM, ROTWANG... 


\ 


HE'LL NOT 
GIVE YE MORE 
THAN OWE 
CHANCE -- 


HELL AND DAMNATION! , HE SURE CAN 
THE DEMON HAS SWALLOWED Z BE CRUEL, CAN'T 
DOLPHIN’S SPIRIT AS WELL MAKE YE NO é HE, KITTEN? 
AS His Limes! MISTAKE--ROTWANG'S 
eS SPIRIT STILL ABIDES WITHIN, 

ALBEIT SCREAMING FOR 
VENGEANCE! 


IT TAKES A SPECIAL TYPE 
OF MAN TO HELM A SHIP 
ANYWAY, AND CREW ACROSS THE 
SPHINX? GALAXY FOR A 
WHALE HUNT! 

PARQON 
ME IF I 
REMAIN 
ONIN ER BSE EL, 


ROTWANG 
HAS ALL 

THE NEEDED 

QUALITIES-~ 


TO THE 
EXTREME! 


DON'T FEEL TOO SORRY 
FOR YOURSELF, KITTEN: MOST OF 
US HERE HAVE BEEN ALTERED BY THE 
XLEKU, ITS THE ONLY WAY TO MAKE US 
FIT FOR OUTY IN THE YOID! 


THINK THEY'VE 


TAKE ME FOR INSTANCE! 
CONNECTED MY 


MY KIND HOVE BEEN BRED 


BY THE XLEXU JUST TO SERVE THE BRAIN'S TWO 
IN THE HIGH BRANCHES OF XLEKU'S HEMISPHERES 
THE WHALERS WHERE THE SURGICAL \NTO ONE UNIT! 
TWO-LEGGER'S CANT Go! _/] TALENTS ARE NOW I'M ABLE To 
4 REALLY THE REACH OUT AND 
4 BACKBONE TOUCH THE 
OF THE WHALES WITH. 


FLEET! MY THOUGHTS! 


Pr wANO OLD, 
ROTWANG'S 
GOT BIG PLANS 
OR YOU, 
1 eet! 


HEY, EARTHMAN! 

THE CAPTAIN WANTS 

YOU IN HIS CABIN —~ 
FOR DINNER! 


SURE, KITTEN, 

1 ALWAYS Was A 
PUSHOVER FOR A 
GUY WHO NEEDED A 

LITTLE COMPANY... 


BRAIN? 


BAD FEELING 
ABOUT THIS 
ABRAXAS 
BUSINESS. 


I'S 4 WHALE 

ALL BIGHT! BUT 
SOME SORT OF 
MUTANT I THINK! 
THE SONG He 


AND THE 
WEIRDEST 
PART OF ALL 
1S HE SEEMED 


A RACE OF 
INSECTS ACTING 
AS AGENTS FOR 
EVOLUTION-- 
FASCINATING! 


TO RECOGN/ZE 


DON'T WE 
ALLITHE CREW 
\6 PETRIFIED! 


SPHINX-- 
— MITTEN YOU'RE A 
THEY DON'T WITH THE XLEXU GOOSENDY 
KNOW IE THEY'RE AND THEIR SPECIES THE XLEXU 
FACING A WHALE MANIPULATION, Bhi THEMSELVES 
OR SOME FIGMENT YOU'VE GOT TO 5 COULDN'T 
OF ROTWANG'S RABID BE READY FOR KEEP ME 
IMAGINATION! ANYTHING! AWAY! 


AvAST! COME SIT BY 
OUR GUEST ME, MR, ISAAC! YER 
OF HONOR ABOUT TO TASTE THE 

FINEST SUCCULENT 

IN SEVEN 

GALAKIES / 


HOS 
ARRIVED! 


7 BUT FIRST 
A TOAST TO 


YOU BET, 1SA0c, 
NOW THAT YOU'VE 
DECIDED To WoRK 

FOR ROTWANG! 


YOU'LL SEE-- 
EVERYTHING 15 
GOING TOBE OK 


EH, SHUT 
YER BLOODY 
SWEAR-HOLE! 
fAKE A 


EARTHMAN-- IT'S 
GOOD FoR WHOT 
AILS YE! : 


"| AAAH! 
HERE'S THE GIBLET, 


AND DONE TO A FINE 


TURN, LOOK SHARP, MR, 


I BON'T WANT TO 
EAR NO MORE. 
OF THAT INSOLENT 
LIP! ORINK IF YE 
VALUE THIS SKIN 
TIED ‘ROUND YER 
NECK! HAR HAR! 


\N FACT, LEGEND Has 
IT AS NO ORDINARY 
MORSEL, BUT THE 
very SOUL OF 

THE WHALE! 


ISAAC. THIS DELICACY IS 
IN MUCH PEMAND ON 
CERTAIN PLANETS! 


AND FRESH FROM 
OUR FIRST 


WANT THAT 
WONDERFUL 
BRAIN GOING 
FULL BLAST 
60'S ITLL 
FIND US 
ABRAXAS! \ 
Bate 
Gooo!GooD! 
NOW, THESE XLEXU 
WITCH DOCTORS TELL ME 
THIS WILL WORK LIKE A 
CATALYST ON VER ALTERED 
BRAINS! SORT OF GIVE EMA 
LITTLE JOLT TO GET‘EMGOIN' 
IN GOOD SHAPE! 


AS A SCIENTIST I'M 
NOT UNFAMILIAR 
WITH THE EFFECTS 


OF _ CERTAIN MIND 


ALTERING DRUG: 


WHAT 
OES IT 
MEAN. 
XLEXU? 
LIKE HE 
OONE aT THE 
INITIATION! 


ONLY THIS 

TIME, WHAT- 

EVER IT IS, 1S 
BREAKIN: 
FREE! 


IT IS 
HIS AURA, 
ROTWANG,. 


tT MAKES 
A MAN 
FEEL WEIRD 


IN AIS 
SOCKETS, 


~ WAND IT 1S 
GOING To FIND 
ABRAXAS: 


Iv WILL LEAD THE 
WHALE BACK HERE 
TO You! 


| ve xwow \ 
| His aura 


WILL RETURN 
TO THAT 
SKINLESS 
BODY AND 
CAUSE ME 
NO END OF 
GRIEF! 


IM THE 
CAPTAIN 
HERE, AND 
1 SAY HE 
DIES! 


NOTHING WY GOOD. THEN 
CAN stop J TLL NOT HAVE 
(NOW! 4 TO PUTUP WITH 
THIS (NSOLENCE 

\ ANY LONGER 


SLAY THE 
EARTHMAN! 


“WIG OEATH 
WOULD REMOVE 
AN ESSENTIAL 
INGREDIENT 
FROM A NERY 
MMPORTANT 
EXPERIMENT! 


WE MUST 
live OT 


ALL 
Costs! 


THEN IT’S 
MUTINY, ANO 
YE'VE SEALED 

YER OWN 

FATES! 


YOU CAN'T 
20 THiS--You 
PROMISED! 


YE DARE MAKE 
DEMANDS ON 
MY SHIPZ 


IT ALL COMES BACK TO 
WHAT YE ANO I WERE SAVING 
ABOUT PRINCIPLES... HOW 
SOME FOLKS HAS EM. 
AND OTHERS DON’ 


THIS ONE 
MUST NOT Die, 
ROTWANG/ 


KILL THE 
OTHER IF YOU 
WISH, BUT WE 
DEMAND THE 
LIFE OF 
ISAAC! 


WATCH IT! 
PLEASE-- 
oowww! 


€ 
GAME IS UP, 
MY BROTHER! 
DELIVER THE 
EARTHMAN 


TOHIS 
DESTINATION! A 


“<s 
MY LIFE 
(6 FORFEIT 


TO THE GREAT 
EXPERIMENT! 


BROTHERHOOD OF THE XLEXU 


\) THAT HINTS AT THEIR TRUE 


MOTIVES,,, 


XLEXU 
SURGEONS 
HAVE SERVED 
FAITHEULLY 
ON EVERY 
WHALER 
SINCE THE 
FIRST ONE 
SHIPPED 


OUT OF 
7 KALIGHOUL! 
1 he, 
W THIS ) —— 
EASON } 
v2? 


| WANG A DEVASTATING 


VISION OF SELES 


ARE THE 
WHALING 
SHIPS ANO THEIR 
CAPTAINS MOVED 
ABOUT LIKE 
LITTLE PIECES 
ON A VAST 
XLEXU 


16 
ROTWANG'S 
UNCONTROLLABLE 
VENGEANCE ONLY 
PART OF SOME 
INSECTS 

Ri 


GREATER. 
\ STRATEGY? 


“YOU CAN'T GO HOME 

AGAIN.” SO SOME 

TWENTIETH CENTURY 
WRITER CLAMED, 


OUT iN THE COLONIES, NOT 
MANY WOULD DISAGREE. 
BUT $0 LONG AS ZVERS 
AND FOULARD WERE Wit- 
LING TO TAKE THE ACTUAL. 
RISKS, THERE WAS ENOUGH 
SUPPORT TO WAKE A 
RETURN TRIP POSSIBLE: 


VERS CAME OUT OF coLD 

SLEEP FIRST. AND SAW 

JUST WHAT HE'D BEEN 

WAITING TO SEE. 

JOURNEY'S END. 
EARTH. 


HE MOVED TO FOULARD'S: 
CAPSULE. ITS LIFE SUPPORT 


PROGRAMMED THEM TO 
(00, SATISFIED, HE SUITED UP. 


KNOWING WHAT I KNOW, 
You'd HAVE CONE THE 
SAME, FOULARD,,. YOU 
WERE JUST AS MUCH 
A BASTARD AS I AM, 
THESE Days EVERY- 
BODY HAG TO BE 


(T's THE ONLY Way, 

FO SURVIVE. INE Sus 

BEEN AT IT LONGER. 

SINCE BEFORE Hey 

BLEW THIS PLACE TO 
HELL.. 


98? Pene Morenc 


“.,, BACK WHEN Z WAS 
SHIFT OFFICER AT THE 
WEST ZONE'S ATLANTIC 
TWO UNDERGROUND 
STORAGE COMPLEX. 


HUSTLE YOUR CREW, DURAN! WE'VE 
GOT A CONDITION YELLOW! 


NUTRIENT 
BRICKS TO RESEED 


SURVIVE 70 USE 
1EM IF THIS NU- 


RATTLING EVER 
WENT ALL THE 
WAY 


"SURFACE LEVEL 
PERSONNEL WOULD 
ALREADY BE EVACUA- 


TING. DOWN BELOW, 
Z WAS IN CHARGE. 
MY FINGERS MOVED, 
“THE VAULT DOOR 
RUMBLED 


" OF COURSE, NOBODY 
BUT WHEN I TURNED 
FROM DURAN, THE BIG 
ee ee ig 
FOR REAL! AND SUD- 
DENCY... L KNEW JUST 

Spe 


BLOUD STEADILY, THROUGH THE SHUF 
TE LANONG AND TAKING OUT THE 
TERRAIN ROVER, TALKING TO A DEAD 
WAN ORBITING SOMEWHERE UP 
BEYOND THE DUST CLOBSED SKY. 


I KILLED You 100 SOON. AFTER ALL 
rewaM) THAT TIME IN COLD SLEEP A maN 
WEEDS TO TALK. 


“DURAN AND THE 
OTHERS LOOKED UP 
WIDE- EYED FROM, 
THE STACKED BRICKS 
OF ULTRA-DENSE 
NUTRIENT..100 LATE, 


"Z WAS ALREADY ON 
AY WAY WHEN ALL 
THEIR SCREAMS: 


WERE SEALED OFF 
BY A GREAT HOLLOW 
LANG, FOULARD” 


AND STILL SMILING, 
WE WENT RIGHT ON. 
AT LEAST YOU DIED EASIER 


THAN DURAN ANO His BUNCH, 
RIGHT, -FOULARD ? THOSE 
VAULTS HAD AIR RECYCLING 
SYSTEMS... COULDN'T SUFFO- 
CATE. HAD TO STARVE. 


FROM THE LOOKS OF IT, COULON' 
HAVE BEEN TOO MUCH BETTER 
UP HERE. TOOK NEARLY A 
HUNDRED YEARS TO WORK UP 
THE NERVE, BUT ONCE THEY 
GOT DOWN TO IT, THE EAST. 
AND WEST ZONES DID QUITE 

A JOB, A LOT MORE COMPLETE 
THAN EITHER SIDE EXPECTED, 


AND THEY NEVER KNEW THEY 
HAD HELP... THAT THE COLONIES: 
WERE SICK OF FIGHTING TO 
SURVIVE WHILE SUPPORTING 
TWO TIRED, AGING POLITICAL 
SYSTEMS... AND PLANTE? 
AGENTS ON BOTH SIDES TO 
PE PROVOKE... TO 
FINALLY BRING |T OV 


Weerereetly 114 fares trie puniveereeeninees 
hisesinee 411 FH ysny id MMIAIELII LLL! 02411 [UMMA SOS 


It yee eS, pee 


BUT YOU/ KNEW “THAT, FOULARD, 

You WERE QWE OF THEM. AND 

CORRUPT ENOUGH YOURSELF 

TO ACCEPT A COUPLE OF NUTRI- 

ENT BRICKS I BROUGHT UP AS FA 

A BRIBE FOR TAKING ME OFF- |—) 
WORLD WITH YOU. 


YEAH. WE'RE ALL 

ingore 70! “42 CAN FINETUNE 

EM Gone To 8 I = \ Gs TE a RN 

wns SoH ‘ : a EXACT CHEMICAL CoM- 
POSITION OF THE 
NUTRIENT BRICKS. 
WITH THAT KINO OF 
MASS, THERE'S No 
WAY CAN'T PIN= 
POINT THE VAULT... 


le 


BuT THE 
€O-ORDINATES 
HAVEN'T cHanceo F 
AND ON 


WHATEVER'S 


HAPPENED UP HERE. 


AND, USING HIS THERM 


AND HIS WRIST- SCOPE 
UNTIL HE HIT COMPUTED HE WAS JUST 

ECOG NIZABLE ABOVE THE ACCESS TUNNEL 
CONSTRUCTION. 


| OUT IN THE COLONIES, WHERE ALIEN SOILS WERE 
| LARGELY /NFERTILE, NUTRIENT BRICKS OUTVALUED 
| URANIUM, IN SLPPICIENT QUANTITY, THEY SPELLED 
THE OF FERENCE BETWEEN SUBSISTIVG AND 
THRIVING. 


(AND IVERS WAS ABOUT 7O 
ECLAIIN THE GALAXY'S LARGEST 
EXISTING SUPPLY. 


A CARGO TRAM PY 
(7 CAN'T BE IN THIS 
TUNNEL UNLESS-~ 


THE (INOREDIBLE NUCLEAR POUNDING 
AFFECTED WATURAL FAULT LINES 
ENTIRE COMPLEX HAD SHIFTED. 


IVERS FELT A STEADILY MCUNTING SENSE OF PANIC. 
Tye THE NUTRIENT 
Bean cars ace Ne BcOKeN D 
cars OK 
FULEP NTH Hee eon, 


AND THE VAULT 

STILL INTACT... STILL 
SEALED / THERE'S A 
CHANCE... £ 


BUT Al Tar 
We UL 
TO LAST/ UMPORTANT HAD 


INSIDE Wis SUIT, ZVERS' 
FINGERS WERE MO/ST 

IS THEY SWIFTLY DIALED SURVIVED. 
THE PROPER CODES, : 


BE YEARS 

é il a 
: Nai Mee 
aw ita Stee 


aa 


\ 


AND WHAT 
WITHIN, THERE WAS YOU DESERVE, 
EVIDENCE OF STEADY IVERS 
RADIATION SEEPAGE r A 


AND STRUCTURAL 
DAMAGE... 


BuT IVERS Agena KNEW 


AND MOST OF US O/b, IVERS... BECAUSE 
WE KNEW YOY WOULD BE BACK. 50 WE 
TE" 


Bricks" NUTREN 
THAT DECAYED FLESH, EWRICHING JT. 


WANY_OF US D/ED 
HEN THE COMPLEX 


THEN THE 
RADIATION HIT 
US... AND IN TIME, 


WE COULD LIVE 
OREVER, IVERS. 


+ ERY ANY OF YOU ZOMBIES 
WHO GET IN MY WAY! 


IT DIDN'T STOP 
Fei Lees 


7 70. BUT IT 
SLOWED THEM 
ENOUGH... 


TO MAKE ESCAPE CERTAIN! 
k LATER, DURAN AND 
ie Hilf» Aree Dea Bap 
THE KNOWLEDGE 
THAT AT LAST THEY. 
WERE FREE. Freee To C 
LEAVE THE VAULT FOR WOULD AGAIN BE 
WHAT WAITED ABOVE... SUPPORTING EARTH. 


thereat geen — 
cou i ¥ Eee 
fousiy ao” AM és BS 7 ohare 
W FINALLY AS SEALING if y SURVIVORS. 

HIM UNDERGROUND. r 


RITES OF SPRING (continued from page 34) 


(RS wHere TH’ HELL 
OSE PINHEADS ? 


YA ASK ME, T 
BET THEM TWo GUYS 
ARE UP IN TH’ HILLS 

FUR OF 

THIS VERY MINUTE! 


YA KNOW, CHUCK, 
EUNNY THING ‘BOUT 
2, A GUY CAN 
NEVER REALLY WW 
(Tu. YA CAN ONLY 
PAY RENT ON IT! 


PROCEED WITH 
CAUTION FROWN 
HERE ON INS 


QLUB...GLUB... 


(CURE Zaz 


THAT HITS DA SPOTS, 
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AUC 0008 
a SPEAK TA rod 


sl 
D4 Peismereee! 


BU a Worn 
Fen y 


LET'S BLOW 


MS BRAINS 


Rive eM, 


ais , : 
me 


WIV EECE ECC / a 
: > =~ = 


Cpe” 


WE'RE “TH! Owey ONES Lert! 
i.» WE'RE GONN, 


Ne A 


weil, 1 GUESS 
THAT'S THE LAST 
OF TH 


LITTLE BUG 
(4 


MAN If + 


/Uh../ NOW Me REALLY 
MAD/ me KILL 
You Now.” 


I SEE YOU... A PORTRAIT 
OF LONELINESS... OF ANGUISH... «WE... WE WERE THE CREATORS... d 
OF DEATH. x YOU ONLY DESTROY... YOUR LIFE, 
{ HAS NO PURPOSE. 


yf 


YOU MOVE... BREATHE... @ VIIA YOUu...ARE NOT A MAN,,, I 
BUT THERE (S...NO LIFE... $4 BeT YOU Sct... A TINY, ¢ 


TORRENT RAINS phic Z = —_ 4 
ON THE VALLEY. % a BLOW CRUEL WIND |g 
OF THE FERTILIZER, WN : : 2 
STRUGGLED BRAVELY Yang) z = 


REALITY. BLOW IN THE 
IN THE END, THE FLOOD ENDURED, WASHING THE RITES OF SPRING. 
W TINY FLOWERS.,, THE GREEN GRASS... THE FRESH F ON THIS PERFECT 
| MOSS... INTO A RIVER OF MUD THAT WOULD 1 SWOTHERING Woo 
SOON HARDEN AND CRACK UNDER AN ANGRY SUN. THEM FOREVER. 


ong months the quest had 
lasted. From Spring to Summer 
to Fall. One by one, the 
knights of lesser resolve had 
fallen away as hardship and 
danger swelled, until but a 
handful of gallant Lords and 
loyal Squires remained, 
Now, as wind and rain took on 
the cold, cruel edge o 
Winter, even these faltered. 
Weary, heartsick with 
failure, their dedication 

broke. Among them, only 
Sir Tristam of Stonchelm hewed 
willfully 10 their vowed 

task, their sacred search for 
that which continued so 
agonizingly to elude them... 


—— 


Art by MIKE SAENZ 
Story by ARCHIE GOODWIN 


YIELD, LAXTON | 
DON'T GIVE IN TO THE 
DEVIL'S MADNESS/ 


». YOUR WoRDS 

ARE WASTED, I FEAR 
WE COULD Give 
PURSUIT, BUT-- 


IF LAXTON'S DEFEAT 
SHOW THEM WHERE 
RIGHT LIES... WOTHING WILL! 
PERHAPS IT WAS ALWAYS AEANT IT FLOATED AMID THE TREES, A SHIMMERING 
TO BE T ALONE WHO com- 


VISION, AL MOST SEEMING TO BECKON..- 
PLETES THE QUEST, WHO-- 


THE HORSES, 
ILE: SWIFTLY. 


7 CORPSES STACKED LIKE F/RE- 
Weod, S PLAGUE! 


SURELY THE OBJECT 
OF OUR QUEST CAN'T BE HERE, 
VIVES / 


HELP 
ME,..L ME 
ANY ARE WITH- 
IN_ HEARING... 
SAVE ME 
PLEASE! 


USE Your 

voice for Wa 

PRAYER; 
WITCH.. 


ella MOMENT 
if HAND TO MAKE 
Payment FOR THE 
EVIL YOu'vE 
WROUGHT! 


/S_NONE FOR 
WITCHES! ONL 
PURGING BY 
THE FLAME 


\ INNOCENT! 


CURSED By THE 
SICKNESS ! 


HARLOT OF 
SATAN! YOU SOUGHT 
EAL 


MASTER'S WORK... WHY 
ELSE woutp You 
ESCAPE IT 2. 


HAS THE PLAGUE INFECTED YOU... 
OR THE SAME MADNESS WHICH OVERTOOK 
OUR COMRADES ON THIS JOURNEY? HOW 
CAN YOU 74/NT OUR QUEST FOR THE 

GRAIL BY STRIKING A HOLY MAN?! 


THE LEGENDARY AGE OF 
ARTHUR |5 LONG PAST, BUT 
DARKNESS STILL ABOUNDS... THERE 
IS WEED To REDISCOVER THAT SACRED 
OBJECT, TO RENEW OUR FAITH AND 

DIRECTION, AS THE GREATEST OF A/S 
KNIGHTS DID/ ALL OTHER DEEDS PALE 
BESIDE THAT, AND I WILL NOT SEE 
SUCCESS DASHED BECAUSE YOU 
FORGET EV/L MAY WEAR A 

FAIR FACE! 


iT May 
WEAR AVY 
FACE, SIR 
TRISTAM! 


WE'VE SEEN 
DEATH ENOUGH 


You 
PRESS ME, 
GILES! BUT FOR 
YOUR PAST 
LOYALTY... 


SIR KNIGHT... PLEASE” . HE EXPIRES! THE DISEASE 
HEED YOUR SQUIRE! OBSERVE DROVE HIM TO FIX BLAME ON ME. 
THE PRIEST... THAT... AND THE FEAR THAT... 


GIN MAKING 

His ROUNDS 

OF THE COUNTRY, 

HE_ BROUGHT 

THE PLAGUE 
HERE / 


HIS. BLADE, LETTING 
THE MATTER PASS, 
UNRESOLVED... 


.. AND RELUCTANTLY LET 
THE WOMAN LEAD THEM 
70 SHELTER AGAINST 
THE MOUNTING SNOW AND 
SWIFT FALL OF NIGHT. 


ON GUARD, HE 
SLEPT FITFULL' 
BUT FOUND L, 

70 DISTURB HIM 
BEYOND THE NOISE 
OF THE WHND,.. AND 
THE MURMUR AND 
MOVEMENT QF TWO 
PEOPLE IW THE 
ACT OF Love. 


UT THERE'S NO F/NER WARRIOR | HE 


MUST FOLLOW HIM! 


= MY DUTY'S Z = fs 
DON'T Gos WITH MY LORD. SAVED MY LIFE IN COUNTLESS BATTLES. 
THIS STORM DEDICATION TO IF WE RIDE To THE EARTH'S EDGE... I 
WILL WORSEN... | THIS QUEST HAS 


LAST DAYS! 


OUTSIDE, THE SKY _WAS SLATE GRAY AND TREACHEROUS. SHE 
CALLED AFTER THE SQUIRE, BEGGING HIM TO RECONSIDER. 


THE SOONER 
We F/ND THE 
GRAIL, THE SOONER 
T CAN RETURN. 
RETURN TO 
STAY! 


WITHIN HOURS, THE STORM~ 
WAS UPON THEM IN ALL 
ITS RAGING FURY... 


WO! EACH TIME 
WE GIVE IN TO AN 
OBSTACLE. OUR 
CHANCE WEAKENS! 


‘SUPPOSE OTHERS 
SEEK THE GRAIL..? 
OTHERS WHO WON’ 
LET THIS TEMPEST 
HALT THEM? 


FOR AGON/ZING 
MOMENTS, THE 
STRAINING ANIMAL 
TRIED... AND TRIED... 


YOUR STEED FALTERS, 
SIR TRISTAM! WITHOUT 
REST AND COVER, |T WILL 
PERISH SURELY AS MINE 
DID AND WE SHALL 

SWIFTLY FOLLOW | 


P-PERHAPS I SHOULDN'T 
HAVE CURSED HIM, GILES.. 
CARRIED ME SINCE... THE 
CHARGE AT RAVENSCOURT. 

ALWAYS SO STRONG... 


A CAVE IN THOSE 
ROCKS... IF WE CAN 
REACH IT. 


y I WON'T A/DE 
if IN A CAVE LIKE AN 
S) ANIMAL / THAT VILLAGE 
g ‘ SORCERESS HAS TURNED 
TESTING... THIS p ¥' PM YOU INTO A WEAKLING! 
paoves S OUR j " 3 T WON'T G/VE V1 


S-SIRE...! WE 
MUST TAKE COYER.. 
MUST! Just TRY 
THE CAVE! JUST 

LOoK ! 


L-LIGHT...! I SEE 
LIGHT AT THE BACK OF 
THE CAVE, S18 TRISTAM..! 

T-IT'S... 


T-IT'S HERE! 
THERE'S NO WEED 
TO GO FURTHER... 
TO FIGHT THE , 
STORM... 
1 COME To 
3 ? THE CAVE, SIR 


SIVE 
FOUND /7/2°V4 
FOUND IT! 


SHOUTED WORDS. 


FounD.. 
THE GRAIL... 
YOU'VE FOUND. 
THE GRAIL...? 


HE WHIRLED. AND 
DESPITE ARMOR AND 
Siow ti Eka 


THE CAVE... 
Tne Glee 


THE 
OMLY ONE 
WHO DESERVES 
ITSs 


NOT YOU... WOT YOU! 
(T'S MINE! I'M THE o} 
WHO STAYED WITH THE 
QUEST... WHO NEVER 
SWERVED... WHO ALWAYS 

SACRIFICED! 


IM THE ONE! 


. THE 
ONLY ONE 
WHO WILL 
claim 


WITHIN THE 
CAVERN DARKNESS, 
THE SHIMMERING 
OBJECT BEGAN 
70 FADE... 


You WERE 
RIGHT TO CALL ME 
SORCERESS, SIR 
KNIGHT... AS WAS THE 
PRIEST TO CALL 

ME WITCH. 


YET I WEVER 
USED MY POWERS 
TO HARM. ENEN THIS. 
TRANSFORMATION WAS 
BUT TO LURE You To 
SAFETY FROM THE 
STORM. YOUR OWN 
ACTIONS FORCED ME 
To DO MORE ! 


THE WOMAN MOVED URGENTLY FORWARD TO THE 
CRUMPLED, BLEEDING FIGURE ON THE STONE FLOOR, 
GENTLY, SHE LIFTED HIS HEAD. 


Bader! was tr aeso 

/ WAS IT, AL 

THAT WHICH BROUGHT US Jia DARK POWERS may 

TO YOUR V/LLAGE 7 STILL SERVE THE 

CAUSE OF GOOD,GILES., 

AS THE NOBLEST QUEST, 
CAN SOMETIMES 

CORRUPT. 


NOW REST, 
MY GENTLE 
SQUIRE. HEALING 
Takes LONGER 
THAN DESTRUCTION. 


BUT WE HAVE SAFE 
SHELTER... AND 
EACH OTHER. 


To SAVE 
ME FROM THE 
STAKE... ! T SENSED 
YOU NEARBY AND 
CONSURED THE 
GRAIL IMAGE TO 
BRING YOU. 


WEIRDWORLD (continued from page 23) 


COME TO ME, VELANNA-- DLL FALLS 70 THE BLASTED, THEW ANOTHER FORM MORE 
FORGIVE YOU! JOIN ME ON BARREN GROND FAR BELOW. T PALER THAN 
RED SORYLL-- 17'S YOUR FALLS TO HER DEATH, Ses INTO VIEW" 
LAST CHANCE! iS VELANNA ON HER 
“EOF THE 


SMALL 
LAND OF THE DEAD, 


Shar (Ts poweR COULD. 
NEVER DIE! 


IT HAS LED TO TH! 
DEATHS OF Ou 
WOMEN, BUT OUR 
ZOVE FOR THEM, 
MUST £7VE OW 
== 10 DEFEAT 
THAT EVIL! 
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NOW, SHREEKAR-- NOW, MIGHTY 
GOBLIN CHIEF-- ARE YOU READY 
TO FACE A TRUE WARRIOR OF 
KLARN ARE YOU READY TO 
FIGHT A DRAGONMASTER WHO 
HAS JUST LOST ALL HE LIVED 
FOR-- AND WHO FEARS 

DEATH WOT a7 Ace?! 


THEN COME ON 


COME ON! MY BLADE: 5 
THIRSTS FOR YOUR BLACK Jue 


GOBLIN BLOOD! 


Do You HEAR 
THE LITTLE ON! 
NIGHTGAUNT? 
YOU'VE DONE 
NOTHING BUT 
GIVE HIM 
STRENGTH- 


“THE SAME STRENGTH WHICH COURSES 

THROUGH MY VEINS, AND WHICH HAS ALREADY] 

PERMITTED ME TO BREAK THE SPELL OF BLACK] 
KNOTS BINDING 
GLORYWAND! 


TIVE HAROLY FALLEN 
YET, BEAST-MAN.. 


DIE, SHREEKAR! 
O76, GOBLIN 4 
CHIEF! ANO S7AY, 
DeAD-- FORALL [i 
THE HOT-COLO 
SEASONS TO 


HEAR ME, DRAGONS ! 
MASS FOR FINAL 
ATTACK-- AND. 
SCOUR THIS LAND, 
OF FILTH! 


UNDERESTIMATING US 
TRIVIALIZING THE POWER 
‘OF OUR LOVES 


THE SHIELD HAS BEEN 
PERVERTED, N\GHTGAUNT-- 
(AND CAN NEVER BE AS 
STRONG AS IT ONCE WAS! 
YOU HAVE ONLY YOURSELF 
TO BLAME! 


Se . 
YOU'VE GONE TOO FAR IN most OF 
Re ya YOUR DEAD ARMY 


HAS ALREADY BEEN 
DESTROYED-- 


A iDEED--AFTER 
BLEEAING FOR 
‘$0 LONG AND 
50 DEEPLY THE 
KLARN DRAGONS, 
Wave UNTIL 
WOW ACTED IN 
SOMMOLENT 
RESTRAINT: 


DEEDS OF THER NEW 
MASTER HAVE FULLY 
AWAKENED THEM AND 
THEY RESPOND WITH 
ALL THE ANCIENT FIRE 
BND FURY AT THER 
COMMAND. 


F KNOWN 


--ANO IT (5 A RELIEF 
INDEED TO RID THE BOARD 
OF 7W/S BLACK PIECE. 


I HAVE BEEN REMOVED FROM BOARO AND 
BATTLEFIELD, AND CAN DWELL ON THis PLANE 
NO LONGER. THE CONTEST ENDS IN STALEMATE, 
WITH NEITHER WINNER NOR LOSER, 


MATISTER WAS 
RIGHT, WULFBUCK 
tes WE WON... BUT 


AYE, AND THAT'S 
AS IT SHOULO BE 
‘BUT OUR LOVE 
Bio NoT Cle, 
ORAGONMASTER, 


Faye--ano iF you 


WOULD JOIN ME IN 
SACRIFICE, FRIEND [ya 
LF, LAY YOUR r 
HAND UPON THE 


THE PILOT: 
(Me-~ THE BLACK CHARIOT 
MUST RETURN TO THE 

VAULTS OF THE STARS... 

EMPTY, 


vy 
My”. AN LeT THAT 
W Love course FROM 
THE BLADE -- AND Y 
THROUGH THE CLEANSED 
‘CRYSTAL-- TO THE 


OBJECTS OF OUR 


AND MAYHAP IT 
LOVE LYING’ 


R\ CAN YET CON- 
QUER FALSE 
DEATHS. 


THE CONTEST 
ENDS WITH NO 
WINNER. 


YOUR LOVE 
TO GLORY- 
WaNo aS 
LIANISsA 


YOU, MURKANCOR. 
YOU ARE EVIL! 4 


THE...THE POWER OF MY SOUL- SPRITES. 
AND OF GLORYWAND... AND SOME OTHER 
FILLS ME... BURNING AWAY THE RED MIST... 


— 
“THEY DECEIVED ME-~ 
PERVERTED ME EVEN 
AS THEY PERVERTED 
THE CRYSTAL! TYNDALL 
1S WOT EVIL... 


GLORYWAND IS NAUGHT BUT AN ORDINARY BLADE Now, 
LIANISSA~- YET NEVER WAS A SACRIFICE MORE WILLINGLY 
MADE. BUT MY...MY FACE... TRULY DOES WOT REPEL YOU 7 9f 


HAD T /ED, WULFBUCK, ALL 

WOULD HAVE BEEN LOST THE 

MOMENT THE WORDS LEFT 
MY LIPS. 


IT... IT'S GOOD TO HAVE 
YOU BACK, VELANNA.- 


BUT. ..WELL, YOU'RE aesve 
AGAIN, AND AZMOST LIKE 
YouR OLD SELF... 


BUT I’M STILL D/EFERENT,\Y/ THE DRAGONS, VELANNA-- 
TYN? Yes... SUPPOSE THEY AWAKENEO IT IN ME... 
TAM. WHATEVER IT WAS }f aNo NertHeR OF Us, T suspecr, 
THAT FILLED ME AN WiLL EVER BE QuiTe’ THe same, 
BLACKENED MY SOUL ‘BUT 00 YOU THINK WE CAN 
HAS LEFT ITS MARK GROW TO 2/KE GACH OTHER 
THIS WAY? 


BUT LETS HOPE I’m 


FAME--YOU Sk 
HAVE GREATER 
RENGTH...AU- 


WE'D BETTER,TYN, BECAUSE Ua 
OUR Zove FSR EACH OTHER CAN T/ 
NEVER BE BROKEN...NOT NOW, A 


THERE-- THOS! 
Boies! 


JUST CUZ THEY 
DIED AGAIN, THEY" 50 wHaTs 
UP? DID WE 
WIN YeT~=? 


THEY LAUGH AND IN THE 
LAUGHTER TENSION (5 
PURGED. 


